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home when Greenleaf is away. We have had a
grand ' negro hunt' through our woods, four poor
hunted slaves having found their way to our
neighborhood. Our people became alarmed; their
cows were milked, and sometimes to the frontier
farmhouses came stealing, from the woods, a weak
suffering man, asking for food, and fleeing when
the coarsest crust was given him. A fortnight
ago a boy of the gang was caught, but he was too
frightened to be able to tell anything, so they sent
him Canada-wards. I wish we could find his
father and brothers, now in the woods."

TO AOT B. WENDELL.

7tli mo., 13,1840.

Did I mention to thee in my letter from New-
port a circumstance in relation to Eichard Mott ?
On Fifth day evening, I called to see J. J. Grur-
ney, agreeable to his request, in reference to aboli-
tion matters. After our interview was over,
Richard Mott followed me to the door and wished
to accompany me to my lodgings. During our
walk he told me he knew not how it was or why,
but that his mind had been drawn into a deep and
extraordinary exercise of sympathy with me; that
he had been sensible of a deep trial and exercise
in my own mind ; that he had felt it so strongly
that he could not rest easy without informing me
of it, although he had heard nothing and seen
nothing to produce this conviction in his mind. He
felt desirous to offer me the language of encour-
agement, to urge me to put aside every weight
that encumbers, and to look unto Him who was